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7f& 9 Moft ftrangc.: but yet mod rr ucly wil I fpcake 
That Angelas forfwornq, is it nor ftrangc? 
That Angttis a murthercr, is*t not ft ranged 
Thar Angeh is ao adulterous thiefe, 
An hypocrite, a virgin violator, 
I* it not Grange ? and ftrangc ? 

Dftks* Nay it is ten rimes ftrangc? 
fjk. It is not truer he is Angdv^ 
Then this is all as true,as it is ftrangc ; 
Nay > ieis ten times true, for truth is truth 
To ih'end of reckniag* 

Dukg* Away with her: poorefoule 
She fpeakes th;s,in ft/infirmity offence. 

Ift. Oh Prince,! coniure thee,as thou bckeu'ft 
There is another eomforEjthen this world, 
That tbou ncgleil me not,wUh that opinion 
j That! am touched with madneffe : make not importable 
That which but fceroes vnlike, 'tis not impoiliblc 
But one.the wickedft caitiffe on the ground' 
| May fccmeasftiie,as graue^siuft.as abfolucci 
As AngeU^ euen fo may Angela 
In all his dreJfings,cara£h,ucIes,formes, 
Be an arch-villainc ; Bclceue it,Voya|l Prill ce 
If he be leflc,he's nothing,but he's more, 
Had I more name for badnelfe* 

f Z)/#^ P By mine honefty 
If fti<* be mad, at I belceuc no other, 
Her midneffc hath the oddeft frame offenfe,. 
Such a dependancy of thing,on thing, 
As ere 1 heard in madnefle, 
tfitb* Oh gracious Dtify 
Harpe not on that; nor do net banifh reafon 
For inequality, butler your reafon ferae 
To make the truth appearc, where it fecmes hid* 
And hide the falfe fcemei true- 

Dukj Many that are not mad 
Haue fure more lackc of reafon : 
What would you fay ? 

I fib. I am the Sifter of owttlandw^ 
CondemndYpon the Aft of Fornication 
T*loofe his head, condemned by A^geh 3 
I 3 (in probation of a Sifter hood ) 
Was fent to by ray Brother ; one Luci* 
As then the Meffengtr. 

Lrtc. Thai'* Land't like your Grace : 
I came to her from Q^idlo, and dchr'd her, 
To try her gracious Fortune with Lord Angela 
For heVpoore Brothers pardon, 
ffi&* That s he indcedc. 
©«4r You were not bid to fpcake, 
Luc, No,my good Lord , 
Nor wilh'd to' Hold aiy peace, 
Iwifiiyounowthen, 
Pray you take nor? of i t ; and when you haue 
A bufincflifof your felfe: pray heauen you then 
Be perfeft, 

Luc. I warrani^Q|ir honor. 
Dak* The warrant i for y out felfe : takeheede toY 
IfiK *Thi's tjcritteman, told fome what of my Talc 
Luc. Right. 

Dak* It may be right, but you jyrei'the wrong 
To fbeake before your time : proceed* 

ip^i*m^ J \ - v. 

To this peruioouS Cainfft Dep title* 
Dak* That's fome what madly fpoken 
Ifih -Pardon \h 


^Meafure fa r ^Meafure. 



The phrafc if to the matter, 

2)*%* Mended againe : the matter ,* proceed, 
Ifik* In bricfe, to fet the needieffe preceffc by • 
How I perfwaded, how I praid f and kneefd, % 
How he refcld me, and how I rcplide 
(For this was of much length) the vild condition 
I now begin with griefe, and £hame to vttcr. 
He would not, but by gift of my ehaftc body 
To his con cup ifcibleifitemp crate luft 
Rdeafe my brother ; and after much debatement 
My fifterly remorfe, confutes mine honour, 
And I didyecld to him : But the next morne betimct 
His putpofc furfctting, he fends a warrant ? 
For my pome brothers head, 
D*kf. This is moft likely. 
Ifih Oh that it were as like as it js trae. {ipealrft 
D*k. By heaucn(fond wretch)^ knowft not what £ 
Or elfe tliou art fuborn'd againft his honor 
In hatcfull praftife ; firft his Integritic 
Stands witiiout blemiih ; next it imports no reafon 
That with fuch vehemency he Should purfue * 
Faults proper to himfelfe : if he had fo otfended 
He would haue waighM thy brother by himfelfe, 
And not haue cut him off : fome one hath fet yoj on : 
Gonfeffe the truth, and fay by whofc aduice 
Thou csm'fl heere to complaine* 

ffi$* And U this all? 
Then oh you bieffed Minifiers aboaie 
Kecpe me in patience, and with ripened time 
VtiFiild the euilj, which it heere wrapt vp 
In countenance : heauen (hi eld your Grace from woe 
As I thus wronged, hence vnbeleeued goe. 

2>*%. I know yoald fainc be gone: Ao Officer : 
To prifon with her : Shall we thus permit 
A blading and a fcandalous breath to fal^ 
On him fo Heere vs? This needs moft beapraflif C; 
Who knew of your intent and cotnming hither f ' 
Ifi. One that I would were hecrc^rirr LodrnkL 
Duk, A ghoftiy Father, belike : 
Who knowes that L§dmickf} 

Lhc. My Lord,I know him, *tis amcdjiog Fryer, 
I doe not like the man ; had he been Lay my Lord, 
For certaine words he fpakc agaiuft your Grace 
In yourretirtDcnt, I hadfwing*d him foundly, 

&*kf* Words againft mce ? this 'a good Fryer belike 
And to fct on this wretched woman here 
Againft our Subfticate: Let thii Fryer be found, 

L*c m But ycfternight my Lord, ftie and that Fryei 
I faw themat the prifon : a fawcyPryar, 
A very fcuruy fellow. 

¥*r*r m Bieffed be your Roy all Grace : 
I haue flood by *ny Lord,and 1 haue heard 
Vour royall care abusM ; firft hath thii wotyan 
Mpft wrongfully accils'd your Subftitute^ 
Who is as frcefroei toucher f»yle with her 
As flie from onevngot, 

D&k*. We did belceue no leflc. 
Know you that Frier Lwfomc^ihw flie fpeakei of? 

Peter, l know him for a man diuine andholy^ 
Not fcuruy, nor a temporary roedler 
As he's reported by this GeiKleman ; 
And on my truft, a ua an that timer yet 
Did (as he vouches) tnif-report your Grace. 
Luc m My Lord^oftviUiDOufly^eleeueit, 
Peter. Well : hcin time nay come to cleerebimftlfrj 
But at this infant he it ficke, my Lord ; 

Of 
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7^fy^V€mox : rpon his roeerc rc^ueft ^ 

bLvcoSx to knowkdge.ihat there wu»mplamt 

Intended 'gWnft I-ord Angl* * A ™f I ^^f 

To fpeaketsfrom his mouth^hat he doth know 

Ts true, and falfc s And what he with his oath 

And ail probation will make vp fuO cleare- 

WbeofLer he's conucnted c Firft for th* woman, 

To iuftifie t hiswor thy Noble man ■ 

So vulgarly and perfonally accus'd, 

Her fhali you hear.e difproued to her eyes, 

Tillfiieherftlfeconfcffcin 

Dul. Good Frier, lee's hcarc it : 
poeyou not fmile at this, Lord ^ngth> 
Oh heauen 4 thc vanity of wretthcd4ooles* 
Giue vs fome fcates, Come cofen Axgdo* 
In this lil be impartiall-v-he you Judge 
Qfyour owneQaufe : Is this the WuncsFrieT? 

Enter Mariana. 

Firft, let herffievf yolir hec, and after, fpcakc. 

jtfar* Pardon my Lord, I will not (hew my face 
Vntillmy husband bid mc. 
2)%, What, are you married i 
Mar. No my Lord, 
Btskft Are you a Maid ? 
Mar. No my Lovil. 
Dfik. A Widow then ? 
Mar. Nei th cr ? my Lord- 

Dt*k* Why you are nothing then: neither Mai d, Wi- 
dow, nor Wife? 

Lhc. My Lord, flic may be a puncke : formanyot 
them, are neither Maid, Widow 9 nor Wife. 

Duk* Siknce that fellow : I would be had fome caufc 
to prattle for himfelfe. 

Luc* W cil my Lord* 

M*r, My Lord, I doc confefle I ncrc was tmarricd, 
And I confefle befideSj I am no Maid, 
I haue known my husband, yet my husband 
Knowes not, that cucr he knew tuc. 

Luc. He was drunk thcn,my Lord,it can be no better. 

Duk. For the benefit of filen cc ? would thou wcrx fo to. 

Luc. Well^my Lord # 

Dfikt This is no witne{Te for Lord Angela* 
Mar. Now I come to't, nny Lord, 
Shee that accufes him of Fornication, 
In felfe-fame manner, doth accufemy husband, 
And charges him 3 my Lord;, with fuch a time^ 
When Tic depofc I had him in mine Armes 
With all ch*cffo&of Loue* 

Aug. Charges (he moe then nie ? 
Mar. Notthat I know, 
'Duk* No ? you fay your husband . 
Afttr. Why iuft,my Lord, and that is Angela , 
Who thinkes he knowes, that he nere knew my body, 
But knows, he thinlccSithat he knowes Jfebcls. 
Ang. This is a ftrangc abule : Let's fee thy face. 
TXlar. My husband bids me.nowl will vmnaske. 
This is that face, thou cruell^ag^ 
Which once thou fworft, was worth the looking on : 
This is the hand ? which with a vowd contra & 
Was faft belockt in thine ; This i& the body 
That tookc away the match £rom Ifd*Il> 
[ And did %ply thee at thy gardeo-houfe 
Tn her Imaging pcrfon. 

Know you this, woman ? 
Lhc* Carnallic Hie faies. 





Sirha, no more. 
Lhc. Enoug my Lord. 
Ang. My Lord,I muft confeFe, I know this woman , 
And fiueyeres fince there was fome fpeech of marriage 
Betwixt my fclfe a and her : which was broke off, 
Partly for that her promis'd proportions * 
Camefhort of Compofition; But in chiefe 
For that her reputation was dif-valued 
In leuitie : Since which time of fiueyeres 
I neucr fpake with her, fa w her, nor heard from her 
Vpon my faith, and honor* 

Mar. Noble Prince, 
As there comes light from hcanen.and words fro breath, 
As there is fence in truth, and truth in vemie, 
I ara affianced this mans wife, as ftrongiy 
As words could make v,p vowes : And my good Lord 
But Tuefday night 1 aft gon, in's garden houf^ 
He knew me as a wife* As this is true. 
Let mc in fafcty raife me from my knees, 
Or elfe for euer be confixed here 
A Marble Monument, 

Ang. I did but fmile til! now, 
Now, good my Lord, giue me the fcopc of Iuftice, 
My patience here is touch'd : I doe percciue 
Theft poore informal] women, are no more 
But inftrumenrs oHbmemore mightier member 
That !c:s them on. Let mc haue way, my Lord 
To flnde this praftife out, 

Dttfy* I, with my heart* 
And puniftuhem to your height of pleafure. 
Thou foolifti Frier, and thou pernicious womau 
Compaft with her that's gone ; thmkft thou,thy oathes, 
Though they would fwear downe ejcli particnlarSaim, 
Were teftimoni^s againft his worth, and credit 
That's fcald in approbation ? you. Lord Efcalm 
Sit with my Coaen, lend him your kiude paines 
To finde out this abule, whence 'tis deriuM, 
There is another Frier that fee them on, 
Ler him be fen t for. 

Peter, Would he were here, my Lord, for he indeed 
Hath fet the women on to this Complaint ; 
Your Prouoft knowes the place where he abides, 
And he inay fetch him, 

Duke* Goe, doc it inftantly : 
And you, my noble and well, war ^ntcd Cofen 
Whom it concerncs to heare this matter forth, 
Doe with youn n curies asfeemes youbeft 
In any chaftifement ; I for a while 
Wi II leijue you ; but ftir not you till you haue 
Well determin'd vpon chefe Slanderers- Exit. 

Efc. My Lord, wte'll doe it throughly : Signior &fc 
ch, did not you lay you knew that Frier Lodemcl^to be a 
difhoaeft perfon ? 

Lnc t Cncullm nonfkeit Momehnm^ honeft in nothing 
but in his Clothes , and one that hath fpoke moft villa- 
noua fpeeches of the Duke, 

Eft. W e fhal] intreat you to abide'hepre till he come, 
and inforee them againft him : we fliall finde this Frier a 
notable fello.w* 

Luc. As any in Vienna*, on my word* 
£ft. Call that fame /^d! here once againe , I would 
fpeake with her: pray you, my Lord,giuemee leauc to 
queftion, you frail fee how He han die her. 
Luc. Not better then he, by hetowfie report, 
£fc Say you/ 

Lm* Marryfir,I thinke 3 ifyou handled her priuately 
i fhee 


